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DRAMATIS PERSON &. 


DRURY- L ANE, 


MEN. 

Aſop, — Mr. Branſby. 
Mercury, — — Mr. Beard. 
Charon, — — Mr. W. Vaughan. 
Lord Chalkſtone, — — Mr. Garrick. 

A fine gentleman, — — Mr. Woodward. 
2 Man, — — Mr. Yates, 
Frenchman | 
„Old Man, 7 1 — — Mr. Blakes, 
Mr. Tatoo, — Mr. Marr. 
WOMEN. 


—. KK ot Mo Os." 
Mrs. Tatoo, — — M.iſs Minors. 
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View of the Ri ver Lethe.— Euer Charon and Zſop. 


Char. RITHEE, p+i:vſopher, what affair is 
tranſacting pn earth? There is ſomething of 
importance going forward I am ſure; for Mercury flew 
over the Styx this morning, without paying me the uſual 
compliments, | 
 £ſop. Tl tell thee, Charon; this is the anniverſary of 
the rape of Proſerpine; on which day, ſor the future, 
Pluto & permitted her to demand from him ſomething for 
the benefit of mankind. 

Char. I underſtand you: his majeſty's paſſion, by a 
long poſſeſſion of the lady, is abated; aud ſo, like a mere 
mortal, he muſt now flatter her vanity, and facrifice his 
power to atone for deficiencies But what has our royal 
miſtreſs propoſed in behalf of her favourite mortals ? 

Aſop. As mankind, be know, are ever complaining of 
their cares, and diſſatisfied with their conditions, the ge- 
nerous Proferpine has begged of Pluto, that they may have 
free acceſs to the waters of Lethe, as a ſovereign remedy 
for their complaints. Notice has been already given 
above, and proclamation made: : Mercury is to conduct 
them to the Styx, you are to ferry em over to Elyfium, 
and I am placed here to diſtribute the waters. - $9 

Char. A very pretty employment I ſhall have of it, 
truly! if her majeſty has often theſe whims, I muft pe- 
tition the court either to build a bridge over the riyer, or 
let me refign my employment. Do their majeſties know 
the difference of weight between ſouls and bodies? How- 
ever, I'll obey their commands to the beſt of my power; 
Ill row my crazy boat over and meet em; but many of 
them will be relieved from their cares before they reach 
Lethe. 

Aſop. How ſo, Charon? | 

Charon. Why, I ſhall leave half of them in the Styx; 
and any water is a ſpecific againſt care, provided it be 
taken in quantity. - 


Enter Mercury. 

Mer. Away to your boat, Charon; there are ſome mor- 
tals arriv'd ; and 45 females among 'em will be very cla» 
morous, if you make em wait. | 

Char, I'll make what haſte I can, rather than give thoſe 
fair creatures a topic for converſation. | 

[ Noiſe within, boat, boat, boat ! 
A 2 Coming 
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Coming - coming — Zounds, you are in a plaguy hurry, 
ſure! No wonder theſe mortal folks have ſo many com- 
plaints, when there's no patience among 'em; if th 
were dead now, and-to be ſettled here for ever, they'd be 
damn'd before they'd make ſuch a rout to come over; but 
Care I ſuppoſe is thirſty, and till they have drench'd them- 
ſelves with Lethe, there will be no quiet among em; 
therefore I'll e'en to work: and ſo, friend Æſop, and bro- 
ther Mercury, good bye to ye. - [Exit Charon. 

EA ſap. Now to my office of judge and examiner, in 
which, to the beſt of my knowledge, I will act with im- 
partiality ; for I will immediately relieve real objects, and 
only divert myſelf with pretenders. | 

Mer. Act as your wiſdom directs, and conformable to 


your earthly character, and we ſhall have few murmurers. 


A/op. I fall retain my former ſentiments, never to re- 


Fuſe advice or charity to thoſe that want either; flatte 


and rudeneſs ſhould be. equally avoided; folly and vice 


ſhould never be ſpared ; and though by acting thus, you 


may offend many, yet you will pleaſe the better few; and 


the approbation of one virtuous mind, is more valuable 
*than all the noiſy applauſe, and uncertain favours of the 
great and guilty. | 


er. Incomparable Æſop! both men and. gods admire 
thee! We muſt now prepare to receive theſe mortals ; and 
leſt the ſolemnity of the place ſhould ſtrike em with too 


much dread, I'll raiſe muſtc ſhall diſpel their fears, and 
* embolden them to approach. 


SONG. 


Ve mortals whom fancies and troubles perplex, 


Whom folly miſguides, and 1nfirmities vex; 


| Whoſe lives bardly know what it is to be bleſt, 


Who riſe without joy, and lie down without reſt ; 
Obey the glad ſummons, to Lethe repair, 
Drink deep of the ſtream, and forget all your care: 


Old maids ſhall forget what they wiſh for in vain, 


And young ones the rover they cannot regain 
The rake ſhall forget how laſt night he was cloy'd, 
And Chloe again be with paſſion enjoy'd ; 

Obey then the ſummons ro Lethe repair, 

And drink an oblivion to trouble and care. 
The wife at one draught may forget all her wants, 
Or drench her fond fool, to forget her gallants ; 
The troubled in mind ſhall go x ers away, 
And yeſterday's wretch be quite happy to-day ; 


Obey 


* 
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Obey then the ſummons, to Lethe repair, 

Drink deep of the ſtream, and forget all your care. 

Aſeb. Mercury, Charon has brought over one mortal 
already, conduct him hither. [ Exit. Mer. 

Now for a laige catalogue of complaints, without the 
acknowledgment of one ſingle vice, Here he comes; if 
one may gueſs at his cares by his appearance, he really 
wants the aſſiſtance of Lethe. a 

Enter an Old Man, ſupported by a Servant. 

O. Man. Oh! la! oh! bicſs me, 1 ſhall never recover 
the fatigve=——Ha! what are you, friend? Are you the 
famous Eſop? And are you ſo kind, fo very good, to give 
people the waters of forgetfulneſs for nothing? 

AHſop. Jam that perſon, fir ; but you ſeem to have no 
need of my waters; for you muſt have already out- lived 
your memory. . f 

0. Man. My memory is indeed impaired, it is not ſo 
good as it was; but ſtill it is better than I wiſh it, at lead 
in regard to one cireumſtance: there is one thing which fits 
very heavy at my heart, and which I would willingly for- 

ct, 

Aſp. What is it, pray? 

0. Man. Oh la! oh! am horribly fatigued— 
Lam an old man, fir, turned of niucty. We are all mor- 
tal, you know. fo I would fain forget, if you pleale 
that I am to die. 

{jop. My good friend, you have miſtaken the virtue of 
the waters: they can cauſe you to forget only what is palt ; 
but if tis was in their power, you would ſurely be yo 
own enemy, in deliring to forget what ought to be the 


only comfort of ong, fo poor and wretched as you ſcem. 
What, I ſüppoſe now you have leſt ſome dear loving wife 


behind, that you can't bear to think of partiug veit li. 
0, Mai. No, no, no; 1 have buried my wie, aud for- 
got her lon 8 ago. | 

Ach. What, you have children then, whom you are 
unwilling to leave behind ygu! 
; ; 
9. Man, No, no, wo; I have no children at preſent 
lugh I don't Kuow what I may have, 
. Is there any relation or friend, the loſs of whom — 
7 * . ” | 
O. Lan. No, no; I have out-lived all my relations ; 
aud as for friends — I have none to loſe 
„Hſeb. What can be the reaſon then, that in all this ap- 


parent miſery you are ſo afraid of death, which woutd he 


your only cure? 


B ' - D. Mun. 
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O. Man. Oh, Lord !——-I have one friend, and a true 
friend indeed, the only friend in whom a wiſe mau places 
auy confidence I have—get a little farther off, John— 
I have, to ſay the truth, a little mo- 
ney it is that, indeed, which cauſes all my uncaſineſs. 

Z/oþ. Thou never ſpok'ſt a truer world in thy, life, old 
gentleman. (Ad.) But I can cure you of your uncaſineſs 
immediately. | 

O. Man. Shall I forget then that'T am to die, and leave 
my money behind me? t . | 

E/op. No; but you ſhall forget that you have it, which 
will do altogether as well. One large draught of Lethe, 
to the forgetfulneſs of your money, will reſtore you to per- 
fe& eaſe of mind; and as for your bodily paiue, no watcr 
can relieve them. | | | 

O. Man. What does he ſay John, eh I am hard of 
Learing. | | 

John. He adviſcs your worſhip to drink to forget your 


money. 8 | 


O. Man. What! what! will his drink get me money, 
does he ſay ? 

Mop. No, fir, the waters are of a wholeſomer naturc— 
for they'll teach you to forget. your money. 

O. Man. Will thy fo? Come, come, John, we are got 
to the wrong place the poor old fool here does not know 
what he ſays. Let vs go back again, John Ill drink none 
of your waters; not 1-—Forget my money ! Come along, 
John. [ Exeunt. 

Afop. Was there ever ſuch a wretch ! If theſe are the 
cares of mortals, the waters of oblivion cannot cure them. 

| Re-enter Old Man and Servaut. 

O. Min. 1.ookee, fir, I am come a great way, and am 
joth to refuic favours that coſt nothing; ſo 1 don't care if 
| drink a little of your waters. Let me ſee; ay, Ill 
drink to forget how I get my money; and my ſervant there, 
he ſhall drink a little, to forget that I have any money at 
ull—and, d'ye hear, John, take a hearty draught, my 
money muſt be forgot, why e'en let him forget it. 

Aab. Well, friend, it ſhall be as you would have it 
You'll hnd a ſcat in that grove yonder, where you may reſt 
yourſelf till the waters are diſtributed. 

O. Man. I hope it won't be long, fir, for thieves are buſy 
now; and I have an iron cheſt in the other world, that 
ſhould be ſorry any one peep'd into but myſelf. 80 pray 
be quick, fir. _ e [Exeunt. 

Aſop. 
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Aſap. Patience, patience, old gentleman. But here 
comes ſonicthing trippiug this way, that ſeems to be nei - 
ther man nor woman, and yet an odd mixture of both. 

Enter a Fine Gentleman. | 

Fine Gent. Harkee, old friend, do you ſtand drawer 
here ? | | 

Aſop. Drawer, young fop! Do you know where you 
are, and who you talk to ? 

Fine Gent. Not I, dem me. But 'tis a rule with me, 
wherever I am, or whoſoever I am with, to be always eaſy 
and familiar. | 

ZEſop. Then, let me adyiſe you, young gentleman, to 
drink the waters, and forget that caſe aud familiarity. 

Fine. Gent. Why fo, daddy ? would you not have me well 
bred ? 

Ap. Yes ; bit you may not always meet with people 
ſo polite as yourſelf, or fo paſſive as-I am ; and it what 
you cali breeding, ſhould be conſtrued impertinezce, you 
nay have a return of familiarity, may make you repeit 
your education as long as you live. 

Fine Gent. Well ſaid, old dry-beard ; egad you have a 
ſmattering of an odd kind of a fort of a humour: but come, 
come, prithee give me a glaſs of your waters, and keep 
your advice to yourſelf. 

Aſop. L mult firſt be informed, fir, for what purpoſe you 
drink em. 

Fine Gent. You muſt know, philoſopher, I want to for- 
get two mn modefly and my good-nature, 

Aſap. Your modeſty and good-nature : | 

Fine Gent. Yes, fir, I have ſuch a conſummate modeſty, 
that when a fine woman (which is often the caſe) yields to 


my addreſſes, cgad I run away from her; and I am ſo verv 


goodenatured, chat when a man affronts me, egad 1 run away 
t600. i 
{Efop. As for your modeſty, fir, I am afraid vou are 
come to the wrong waters; and if you would take a large 
cup to the forgetfulneſs of your fears, your goud-uature, I 
believe, will trouble you no more. 
Fine Gent. And this is your advice, my dear, ch? | 
Aſop. My advice, fir, would go a great deal fart her 
ſhould adviſe you to drink to the forgetfulneſs of cvery 
thing you know. L | 
Fine Gent, The devil you would; then I ſhowd hare 
travelled to a fine purpoſe, truly; you don't imagine, per- 
| Nane hape, 
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naps, that I have been tlirec years abroad, and have made 
the tour of Europe? 

- LEſop. Yes, fir, I gucſs'd you had travelled by your dreſs 
and converſation :. but pray (with ſubmiſſion) what valu- 
able improvements have you made in theſe travels? _ 

Fine Gent. Sir, I learnt drinking in Germany, muſic 
and painting in Italy, dancing, gaming, and ſome other 
amuſements at Paris, and in Holland—faith nothing at all 
I brought over with me the beſt collection of Fenctian 
ballads, two eunuchs, a French dancer, and a monkey, 
with tooth- picks, pictures, and burlettas. la ſhort, I 
hate ſkimm'd the cream of every nation, an have the con- 
ſolation to declare, I never was in any country in my life, 
but I had taſte enough thoroughly to deſpiſe my own. 

Map. Your country is greatly obliged to you; but if 
you are ſettled in it now, How can your taſte and delicacy 
endure it ? 

Fine Cent, Faith my exiſtence is merely ſupported by 


amuſements; 1 dreſs, vilit, ſtudy taſte, and write ſonnets ; 


by birth; travel, education, and natural abilities, I am 
entitled to lead tlie faſhion ;, I am principal con: :oiffeur at 
all auctions, chief arbiter at afemblics, profeſſed critic 
at the theatres, anda ſine gentleman—exery where. 

Aab. Critic, fir, pray what's that ? 

Hine 2 The dehght of the ingenious, the terror of 
poets, the ſcourge of plavere, and the averlion of the vals ar. 

Aſp. Pray, fr, (tor I ſaucy your liſe muſt be ſomewhat 
particular) how do you paſs your tine; the day, for in- 
itance ? 

Nr Gad. I lie in bed all day, fir. 

Afop. How Co you ſpend your cveniags then? 

Fine Gent. 1 dre fs in the evening, and go generally be · 
hind the ſcenes of both play- houſes ; not, you may ima- 


gine, to be diverted with the play, but to intrigue, and 


thew myſelf.— J fland upon the. ſtage, talk loud, and 
ſtare about—which confornds the actors, and diſturbs the 
audience: upon wich the galleries, who hate the appear- 
ance of one of us, begin to hifs, and cry off, off ! while 1 
undaunted ilainp my foot fo———loll with my ſhoulder thus 
take ſnuff with my right hand, and ſmile ſcornfully 
thus———"This exaſperatcs the ſavages, aud they attack us 
with vollies of ſucked Orauges, gas. half. caten pippins 

Aſop. And you retire, 

Fine Gent. Without doubt, if 14 am ſober; for orange 
will ſtain ilk, and an apple may disfgure a feature. 


Ae p. 
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X.ſop. 1 am afraid, fir, for all this, that you are obliged 


to your own imagination, for more than three fourths of 
vour importance. 
Vine Gent. Damn the old prig, Vl bally him, (Afiae.) 
Lookce, old philoſopher, I find you have paſſed your time 
ſo long in gloom and ignorance below here, that our no- 
tions above ſtairs are too refined for you; ſo as we are not 
likely to agree, I ſhall cut matters very ſhort with you, 
Bottle me off the waters I want, or you ſhall be convinced 
that I have courage in the drawing of a cork ;—difpateh 
me inflantly, or I ſhall make bold to throw you into the 
river, and help myſelf. —What ſay you to that now? ch? 
M op. Very civil and conciſe! I have no great inchna- 
tion to put your manhood to the trial; ſo, if you will be 
pleaſed to walk in the grove there, till I have examined 
ſome 1 ſee coming, we'll compromiſe the aftair between us. 

Fine Gent. Your's, as you behave—aru revoir / 

[Exit Fine Geut. 
Enter Mir. Bowman iy. 
- Bow. Is your name AÆſop? 

Aſep. It is, fir—your commands with me? 

Bow. My Lord Chalkitone, to whom I have the honour 
to be a friend and companion, has Tent me before, to know 
if you are at leiſure to receive his lordſhip. 

A ſap. Lam placed here on purpoſe to receive every mor- 


tal that attends our ſummons - | 


Boro. My lord is not of the common race of mortals, I 
aſſure you; and you muſt look upon this viſit as a parti- 
cular honour ; for he is ſo afflited with the gout and rheu, 
matiſm, that we had much ado to get him acroſs the river. 

A op. His lordſhip has certainly ſome preſſing occafion 
for the waters, that he endures ſuch inconveniences to get 
at them. | 

Boo. No occaſion at all his legs indeed fail him a 
little, but his heart is as ſound as ever; nothing can hurt 
his ſpirits : ill or well, his lordthip/is always the beſt com- 
pany' the merrieſt in his family. | "38 

/op, J have very little time for mirth and geod com- 
pany ; but 1'11 leſſen the fatigue of his journey, and meet 
um half way. e It a 

Bow. His lordſhip is here already There's a ſpirit ! 
Mr. Æſop.— Therc's a great man! Tee how ſuperior he is 
to his iufirmities: ſnch a ſoub-ought to h:we/a better body. 

Enter Mercury with'Lord'Okalsftone. 

Lord Ch. Not ſo ſaſt, Monſieur Mercury you ure a 

B 3 little 
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little too nimble for me. Well, Bowman, have you found 
the philoſopher ? F 


Bor. This is he, my lord, and ready to receive your 


* 


Lord Ch. Ha! ha! ha! There he is profeCto ! toujours 


e meme! | Looking at him through a glaſc.] I ſhould have 
known him at a mile's diſtance—a moſt noble perſonage, 
indeed! and truly Greek from top to toe. | 


Moft vene- 
rable ZEſop, I am in this world and the other, above and 
below, yours moſt fincerely. Fo | 

X/op. I am yours, my lord, as fincerely, and I wiſh N 
was 1n my power to relieve your misfortune. | 


Lord Ch. Misfortune ! what misfortune ?-I am neither 
a porter nor a chairman, Mr. Æſop— My legs can bear my 
body to my friends and my bottle: I want no more with 


them; the gout is welcome to the reſt - ch, Bowman? 
Bow. Your lordſhip is in fine ſpirits ! | 
#/op. Does not your lordſhip go through a great deal of 
ain ? Wn 
Lord Ch. Pain! ay, and pleaſure too, eh Bowman? 
When I'm in pain, I curſe and ſwear it away, again, and 
the moment it is gone, I loſe no time; I drink the ſame 
wines, eat the ſame diſhes, keep the ſame hours, che ſame 
company; and, notwithſtanding the gravity of as wiſe 
doctors, | would not abſtain from Fenk eins and Fr 
cookery, to ſave the ſouls and bodies of the whole college 
of e 


fab. My lord has fine {pirits, indeed! [To Bow. 


Lord Ch. You don't imagine, philoſopher, that I have 


hobbled here with a bundle of complaints at my back. My 


legs, indeed, are ſomething the worſe for wear, but your 
waters, I ſuppoſe, cannot change or make 'em better; for 
if they could, you certainly would have try'd the virtues of 
em upon your own—=eh, Boner ? ha, ha, ha | 
Bo. Bravo, my lord, bravo! | | 
Aſop. My imperfections are fromhead to foot, as well 
as your lordſhip's. "409 | | | 
Lord Cb. L beg your pardon there, fir; though my 
body's impaired, my head ts as good as ever it was; and as 


a proof this, I'Il lay a hundred guineas ——» 


Aſop. Does your lordſhip propoſe a wager as a proof of 
the "tack of your head ? Fog 8 N 

Lord Ch. And why not? — Wagers are, now. a · days, the 
only proofs and arguments that are made uſe of by people 
of faſnion: all diſputes about politics, operas, trade, gam- 


ing, 


ench . 
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ing, horſe- racing, or religion, are determined now by fix 
to four, and two to one; and perſons of quality are by this 
method moſt agrecably releas d from the hardſhip of think · 
ing or reaſoning upon any ſubject. 

Aſep. Very convenient truly ! ; 

Lord Ch. . aye, and moral too. Tlhus- in- 
vention of betting, unknowa to you Greeks, among my 
other virtues, prevents bloodſhed, and preſerves family at- 
tections,, | | 

A/oþs; Prevents bloodſhed ! 

Lord Cb. I'll tell ye how. — When gentlemen 8 
heretofore, what did they do? - they drew their ſwords: I 
have becu run through the body myſelf, but no matter for 
that. What do they do now? they draw their purſes: be- 
fore the lie can be given a wager is laid ; and fo, inſtead of 
reſenting, we pocket our aftronts. 

As- Maſt caſuiſtically argued, indeed, my lord; but 
how can it preſerve fami.y affectious? 

Lord Ch, I'll tell you at too, An old woman, you'll 
allow, Mr. Zſop, at all times to be but a bad thing 
What fay you, Bowman ? 

Bow. A very bad thing indeed, my lord. £ 

Lord Ch. Ergo, an old woman with a good conſtitution, 
and a damn'd large jointure upon your eſtabe, is the devil. 
My mother was the very thing : and yet from the moment 
I pitted her, I never once wiſh'd her dead, but was reall 
uncaſy when ' ſhe tumbled down ſtairs, and did not *. 
a ſingle word for a whole fortnight. 

op. Affectionate indeed ! but what does your lordſhip 
mearr by pitted her? | | | 

Lord Ch. Tis a term of ours upon theſe occaſions, — 
I back'd her life againſt two old counteſſes, an aunt of Sir 
Harry Rattle's that was troubled: with an aſthma, my fat 
lanclady at Salt-hill, and the mad woman at Fuabridge, at 
five hundred each per annum: ſhe out-liv'd 'em all but the 
lat, by which means I hedg'd off a damn'd joiuture, made 
her life an advaiitage to me, and ſo continued my filial af- 
fect ions to her laſt moments. | | 

A/op. J am fully fat'sfied ; and in return your lordſhip 
may command me. | 

Lord Ch. None of your waters for me; damn em all; 
I never drink any but at Bath. I came merely for a little 
converſation with you, and to ſee your Elyſian fields here: 
LHoling about through his g/a/s] which by the bye, Mr. 

Aſop, 
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Mop, are laid out moſt deteſtably; no taſte, no fancy in 
the whole world ! Your river there, what d'ye call 
 LEfop. Styx— _ [ 

Lord Ch. Ay, Styx ; why 'tis as ftrait as Fleet-ditch ; 
you ſhould have given it a ſerpentine ſweep, and flope the 
banks of it. The place, indeed," has very tine capabilities ; 
but vou ſonld clear the wood to the left, and c clump the 
trees upon the right: in ſhort the whole wants variety, 


extent, contraſt, and inequality—{ Going towards the ore 


ira, fiops ſuddenly, and looks into the pit. | Upon my word, 
here's a very fine hah-hah! and a molt curious collection of 


. ever-greens and flow'ring-ſhrubs. 


op. We let Nature take her courſe ; out chief enter- 
tainment is contemplation, which J ſuppoſe is not allowed 
to interrupt your lordſhip's pleaſures. 

Lord Ch. 1 beg your pardon there: No man has ever 
ſtudied or drank harder than I have—except my chaplain; 
and I'll match my library and cellar againſt any nobleman s 
in Chriſtendom—ſhay*t J, Bowman, eh? 

Bow. That you may indeed, my lord; and PII go your 
lordſhip's halves, ha, ha, ha! 

Aſop. If your N Would apply more to. the 6, 
and drink our waters to forget the laft— 

Lord Ch. What, relinquith my W what the devil 
ſhall I do to kill time then? 

Aſop. Has your lordſhip no wife or children to enter 
tain you? 

Lord Ch. Children! not I, faith; my wife hi, for ought 
I know—1 have not ſeen her theſe ſeven years. 

AE/op. You ſurpriſe me! 

Lord Ch. Tis the way of the world, for all that. I mar- 
ried for a fortune ; - ſhe for a title. When we both had gat 
what we wanted, the ſooner we parted the better: we did 
ſo; and are now waiting for the happy moment, that will 
give to one of us the liberty of playing the ſame farce over 
again. Eh, Bowman? 

Bow. Good, good; you have puzzled the philoſopher. 

A ſop. The Greeks eflcem'd matrimonial happineſs their 

mmum bonum. 

Lord Ch. More fools they! "tis not the only thing they 
were millaken in. My brother Dick, indeed, married for 
love ; and he and his wife have been ſattening theſe five- 
and-twenty vears, upon their /u;mum bonum as you call it. 
They have had a dozen and half of children, and may have 

half 
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half a dozen more, if an apoplexy don't ſlcp in, and inter- 
rupt their ſuminum bouui, Eb, Bowman ? ha, ha, ha! 
Bow. Your lordſhip never ſaid a better thing in your 
life. | | 
Lord Ch. Tis lucky for the nation, to be ſure, that there 
are people who booed, and arc fond of one another: one 
man of elegant notions is ſufficient ia a family ;-for which 
reaſon I have bred up Dick's eldeſt ſap myſelf; and a fine 
gentleman he 1s—is not he, Bowman? YH 
Bew. A very fine gentleman indeed, my lord. 
Lord Ch. And as for the reſt of the” later, taey may 
fondle and fatten upon ſummum bonum, as their loying pa- 
rents have done before em. - . 
Bow. Look there! my lord —l'll be hang'd if that 1s 
not your lordſhip's nephew in the grove. 
'ſop. I dare ſwear it is. He has been here juſt now, 
and has entertained me with his elegant notions. | 
Lord Ch. Let us go to him: III lay fix to four that he 
has been gallauting with ſomè of the bꝛauties of antiquity, 
Helen or Cleopatra, 1 warrant you. Ezad, let Lucretia 
take care of herſelf; ſhe'll catch a Tarquin, I can tell her 
That; he is his uncle's own. nephew, ha, ha, ha! Egad, I 
find myſelf in ſpirits; I'll go and coquet a little myſelf 
with them. Bowman, lend me your arm; and you, William, 
hold me up a little L William treads upon his toes, J—Ho ! 
damn the Flow, he always treads upon my toes, —Eugh/! 
I ſhan't be able to gallant it this half hour, Well, dear 
philoſopher, diſpoſe of your water to thole that want it.— 
There is no one action of my life, or qualification of my 
mind and body, that is a burden to me: and there is no- 
thing in your world, or in ours, I haye to wiſh for, unleſs 
that you couid rid me of my wife, and furniſh me with a 
better pair of legs. Eh, Bowman? come along, come along. 
| Boww, Game to the laſt, my lord! [Ex. L. Ch. and Bow. 
Aſop. How flattering is folly! lus lordſhip here, ſup- 
ported only by vanity, vivacity, and lis friend Mr. Bow- 
man, can fancy himfclf the wiſeſt, and is the happieſt of 


mortals, 
Enter Mr. aud Mrs. Tatoo. ; 

Mrs. Tat. Why don't you come along, Mr. Tatoo? what 
the deuce are you afraid of? 

Map. Don't be angry, young lady; the gentleman is 
your huſband, I ſuppoſe, | 

Mrs. Tat. How do you know that, eh? what, you an't. 
ali conjurers in this world, are you? F 


there are ſeveral ladies 


would but procure a ſeparate dirorcement. 
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Ace. Your behaviour to him is a ſufficient proof of his 
condition, without the gift of conjuration. : 
Mrs. Tat. Why 1 was as free with him before marriage 
as I am now; I never was coy or prudiſh in my life. 
Aſop. I believe you, madam : pray how long have you 
been married? you ſeem to be very young, lady, | 
Ari. Tat. J am 61d enough for a huſband, and have been 
married long enough to be tired of one. 
lab. How long, pray? ' 3 
Met. Tat. Why above three months; I married Mr. 
Tatoo without my guardiau's confcnt. 1 
Aſeb. If you married him with your own conſent, I 
think you might continue your affection a little longer, 
Mrs. Tat. What ſignifies what you think, if I don't think 
ſo. We are quite tired of one another, and, are come- to- 


drink ſome of your Le—Lethaly—Lethi/y, I think they call 


it, to forget one another, and be unmarried again.. 
Eſop. The waters Can't divorce you, madam ; and you 
2 tf: 
Aſop. By * e continually he is your huſband; 
| Ir ave no otlier receipt. But whats 
does the gentleman fay t6 this ?ʒꝛ::?: 
Mei. Tat. What ſignifies what he ſays: I an't ſo youn 
and ſo fooliſh as that comes to, to be directed by my huk. 
band, or to care what either he fays, or you ſay. | 
Mr. Tat. Sir, T was a drummer in a marching regimeut, 
when J ran away with that young lady. ——1 immediately 
bought out of the corps, and thought myſelf made for 
ever; little . that a poor vain fellow was purchaf- 
ing fortune at the expence of his happineſs. 
_  #/op. Lis even fo, friend; fortune and felicity are as 
often at variance as man and wife, 2 | 


'may on; forget him, without the aſſiſtance of Lethe. 


VM,. Tai. I found it ſo, fir. This high life (as I thought 
it) did not agree with me; I have not laugh'd, and ſcarcely 


Nept ſince my advancement ; and unleſs your wiſdom can 
alter her notions, I mult een quit the bleſſings of a fine 
lady and. her portion,. and, for cantent, have recourſe tv 
eight · pence a day, and my drum again. ia 

Eſop. Pray who has advis'd you to a ſeparation ? 

Mrs. Tat, Sevcral young ladies of my acquaintance, who 
tell me they are not angry at me for marrying him; but 
being fond of him now, ] have martied'him,; and they ſay 
F ſhould be as complete a fine lady as any of 'em, if. I 


Aſop. 
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A.ſop. Pray, madam will you let me know what you 
call a hne lady? 5 

Mrs. Tat. Why, a fine lady, and a ſine gentleman, are 
two of the ſineſt things upon earth. 

X/op. J have juſt now had the honour of owes what 
a fine gentleman is; ſo pray confine yourſelf to the lady. 

Mrs. Tat. A fine lady, before marriage, lives with her 
papa and mamma, who breed her up till ſhe learns to de- 
ſpiſe em, and reſolves to do nothing they bid her; this 
makes her ſuch a prodigious favourite, that ſhe. wants for 
nothing. 

X/op.. So, lady. 

Mrs. Tas. When once ſhe is her own miſtreſs then comes 
the pleaſure ! 

=” Pray let us hear. 

ri. Tat, She lies in bed all morning, rattle? about all 
day, and fits up all night ; ſhe goes every where, and fees 
every thing; knows every body, and loves no body; vidi - 
cules her friends, coquets with her lovers, ſets '*em together 
by the ears, tells kbs, makes miſchief, buys china, cheats 
at cards, keeps a pug dog, and hates the parſons; ſhe laughs 
much, talks loud, never bluſhes, fays what ſhe will, docs 
what ſhe will, goes where ſhe will, marries whom ſhe pleaſes, 
hates her huſband in a month, breaks his heart in four, be- 
comes a widow, flips from her gallants, and begins the 
world again There's a life for you; what do you think 
of a fine lady now? . 
AA ſap. As I expected. You are very young, lady; and 
if you are not very careful, your natural propenſity to noiſe 
aud affeQation will run you headlong into folly, extrava- 
gance, and repentance. | 7 | 

Mrs. Tat. What would you have me do? 

A/op. Drink a large quantity of Lethe to the loſs of 
your acquaintance; and do you, fir, drink another to for- 
get this ſalſe ſtep of your wife; for whilſt you remember 
her folly, you can never thoroughly regard her: and whilſt 
you keep good company, lady, as you call it, and follow 
their CPI Are you can never have a juſt regard for your 
huſband ; ſo both drink and be happy. 

Mrs. Tat, Well, give it me whilſt I am in humour, or 
I ſhall certainly change my mind again. | = 

#/9p. Be paticnt till the reſt of the company drink, 
and divert yourſelf 'in the mean time with ing in the 
grove. | N Ne 36 
M. Tat, Well, come along, huſband, and keep me in 

| humour, 
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humour, or I ſhall beat you ſuch, an alarum as you never 
beat in all your life, [Exit Mr. and Mrs. Tatoo. 
| ; | Enter Frenchman, finging. 
French. Monſieur, votre ſerviteur—pou:quoi ne repondez 
vous pas? Je dis que je ſuis votre ſerviteur— 
_ A£/op. I don't underſtand you, fir—— 
\_ French, Ah le barbare ! il ne parle pas Francoi 
fir, you no ſpeak de French tongue? 
Aub. No, really, fir, I arn not fo polite. | 
Freuch. En verite, Monſieur Æſop, you have not mach 
politeſſe, if one may judge by your figure and appearance. 
Xfop. Nor you much wiſdom, if one may judge of your 
head, by the ornaments about it. r | | 
French. Qu'eſt ccla done? Vat you mean to front a 
man, fir? | 5 ip 
£/op. No, ir, tis to you J am ſpeaking. « _ +, 
French. Vel, fir, I not a man! vat is you take me for ? 
vat I beat ? vat I horſe, parbleu ! | | 
Mſop. If you inſiſt upon it, fir, I would adviſe, you to 
lay aſide your wings and tail, for they undoubtedly eclipſe 
your manhood. 5 
French. Upon my vard, fir, if you treat a gentilhomme 
of my rank and quulité comme ca, depend upon it, I {hall 
be a litel en cavaller vit you. 
Aſop. Pray, fir, of what rank and quality are yqu? 
French. Sir, I am a Marquis Francois, j'cutens les beaux 
arts, fir. I have been en advauturier all over the varld, and 
am a preſent en Angleterre, in Ingland, vere I am more 
honore and careſs den ever I vas in my own countrie, or 
inteed any vere elſe. 5 5 ni | IF 2 
X/op. And pray, fir, what is your buſineſs in England? 
French. I am arrive dere, fir; pour polir la nation—de 
Inglis, ſir, have too much a lead in deir heels, and too much 
a tought in deir head; ſo, ſir, if 1 can ligten bote, I ſhall 
make dem tout a fait Francois, and quite anoder ting. 
fp. And pray, ſir, in what particular accompliſhments 
does your merit eonſiſt? 099538 1% * 
Frenab. Sir, I ſpeak de French, j'ai bonne addreſſe, I 
dance un minuet, [1 ing des littel 3 and Lhave— 
une tolerable aſſurance: en ſia, fir, my merit conſiſt in one 
vard—] am foreignere - and entre nous vile de Englis be 
W at a fool to love de foreignere better dan demſelves, 
de foreignere vould ſtill be more great a fool, did dey not 
leave deir.own counterie, vere dey have noting at all, and 
| A 70! i | RE: 0 Come 
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came to Iuglande, vere dey vant for not19g at all, pardic— 
Cela n'eſt il pas vrai, Monſieur Xfop? 


: Zſop. Well, fir, what is yotir butmeſs with me? 
French. Attendez un peu you ſha!l hear, fir——l am in 
love vit the grande fortune of one Englis lady; and de la- 
dy, ſhe be in love with my qualité and bagatelles. Now, 
ſir, me want twenty or tirty douzains of your vaters, for 
fear I be oblige to leave -Inglande, before I have ſini dis 
grande affaire. | 

Ap. Twenty or thirty dozen! for what? 

French. For my crediteurs; to make 'em forget de vay 
to my logement, and no trouble me for de future. 

& ab. What ! have you ſo many creditors ? 

Jrench. So many! begar I have 'em dans tous les quar- 
tiers de la ville, in all parts of de town, fait 19776 

A ob. Wonderful and ſurpriſing! 

French, Vonderful.! vat is vonderful—dat J ſhould bor- 
row money ! 

A./op. No, fir, that any body ſhould lend it ou 

' French. En verité vous vous trompez ; you do miſtake 
it, iaon ami: if fortune gives me no money, nature give me 
des talens; j'ai des talens, Monſieur Aſop; vech are de 
ſame'ting—par example: de Eugliſman have de money, I 
have de flatteric and bonne addreſſe; and a little of dat 
from a French tongue is very good credit and ſecurité for 
touſand pound Eh bicu donc! ſal 1 have dis twenty or 
tirty douzaines of your vater? ouy, ou non? 

/E/op. Tis impoſſible, tir. 

French. Impoſſible! pourquoi done? vy not ? 

Eſop. Becauſe if every fine gentleman, who owes money, 
ſhould make the ſame demand, we ſhould have no water 
left for our. other cuſtomers. 

French Que voulez vou que je faſſe done? Vat muſt 1 
do den, fir? * | 

A/op. Marry the lady as ſoon as you can, pay your debts 
with part of her portion, drink the water to forget your 
extravagance, retire with her to your own country, and be- 
a better e&conomilt for the future. | 
French. Go to my own contre! Je vou demande par- 
don, I had much aches ſtay vere I am ; I cannot go dere, 
upon my vard, 

A fop. Why not, my friend! NM 

French, Entre nous, I had much rather paſs for” one 
French Marquis in Inglande, keep bonne compaguie, 
manger des delicateſſes, and do no ting at all; dan —_— 
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ſhop en Provence, couper and friſſer les che veux, and live 

upon ſoupe and ſallade de reſt of my life. | 

Z/op. I cannot blame you for your choice; and if other 
people are ſo blind not to diſtinguiſh the barber from the 
fine gentleman, their folly muſt be their puniſhment ; and 
| you ſhall take the benefit of the water with them, | 

French. Monſieur Æſop, ſans flatterie ou compliments, 
Jam your very humble ſerviteur Jean Freſſeron en Pro- 
vence, ou le Marquis de Pouville en Angleterre, | 

[Exit Frenchman. 
ep. Shield and defend me ! another fine lady 
Enter Mrs. Riot. 

Mrs. Riot. A monſter! a filthy brute ! your watermen 
are as unpolite upon the Styx as upon the Thames; ſtow 
a lady of faſhion with tradeſmens wives and mechanics— 
Ah! what's this? Serbeerus, or Plutus ! (ſeeing Æſop) ani 
I to be frighted with all the monſters of this internal world! 

Aſop. What is the matter, lady? 

Me. Riot. Every thing is the matter, my ſpirits are un- 
compos'd, and every circumſtance about me in a perfec 

dilemma. | 

* Z&fop. What has diſorder'd you thus? 

Ire. Riot. Your filthy boatman, Scarroon, there. 
hop. Charon, lady, you mcan. | 
Mrs. Riot. And who are you, you ugly creature, you; 

if I ſee any more of vou I ſhall die with femerity. 

Aſop. The wiſe think me handſome, madam. 

Mr. Riot. J hate the wiſe : but who are you? 

Aſap. T am Aſop, madam, honour'd this day by Pro- 
ſerpine with the diſtribution of the waters of Lethe; com- 
mand me. 25 

Mrs. Riot. Shew me to the pump- room then, fellow 
where's the company? I die in ſolitude. 

8 What company? 

Mr. Riot. The belt company, people of faſhion ! the 
beau monde] ſhew me to none of your gloomy ſouls, who 
wander about in your groves and ftreams—ſhew me to glit-, 
tering balls, enchanting maſquerades, raviſhing operas, and 
all the polite enjoyments of Elyſian. 

2Efop. This is a language unknown to me, lady; no ſuch 
fine doings here, and very little good company (as you call 
it) in Elyſium n e If. | 

Mrs. Riot What! no operas! eh! no Elyſian then 


[inge fantaſtically in Italian.] *Sjcrtunato Montecelli! baniſh'd' 


ylian, as well as the Haymarket! your taſte here, I ſup- - 
2 poſc, 
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poſe, riſes no higher than your Shakeſpears and your John- 
ſons; oh you Goats and Vandilt ! in the name of barbarity 
take *em to yourſelves, we are tir'd of 'em upon earth 
one goes indeed to a playhouſe ſometimes, becauſe one 
does not know how elſe one can kill one's time —everx 
body goes, becauſe—becauſe—All the world's there—but 
for my part—call Scar raon, and let him take me back again, 
I'll ſtay no longer here—itupid immortals! 

A ſob. You are a happy woman, that have neither cares 
nor follies to diſturb you. * ; 
re. Ri. Cates! ha, ha, La! nay, now I muſt laugh 
in your ugly Tacc, my dear: what cares, does your wiſdom 
thiuk, can eiter into the circle of a ſine lady's enjoyments? 

A op. By the account I have 11 heard of a ſine lady's 
life, her very pleaſures are both follics and cares; fo drink 
the water, and forget them, madam. 

£Trs. Riot. Oh gad! that was ſa like my huſband now 
forget my follies! forget the faſhion, forget my being, the 
very quince'tence and enptity of a fine lady! the fellow would 
— 2 me as great a brute as my hutband, 

A ſap. You have a huſh nd then, madam ? 3 

Ars. Riot. Ves I think ſo—a huſband and no huſband. 
Come, fetch me ſome of your water; if I muſt forget ſome- 
thing, I had as god forget him, for he's grown inſuffer- 
able o late. 

2 thought, madam you had not hing to complain 
0 > 


Mrs. Nis. One's huſband, you know, is almoſt next to 
nothing. | 

Aſop- How has he offended you ? 

Mrs. R ot. The man talks of nothing hut his money, 
and my extravagance—won't remove out of the filthy city, 
though he knows I die for the other end of the town; nor 
leave off his naſty merchandizing, though I've labour'd to 
convince him he loſes money by it. The man was once 
tolerable enough, and let me have money when I wanted 
it; but now he's never out of a tavern, and is grown fo 
valiant, that, do you know—he has preſum'd to contradict 
me, and refuſe me money upon every occaſion. 

9 %. And all this without any provocation on your 
ide! 

Mrs. Riot. Laud! how ſhould I provoke him? I ſeldom 
ſee him, very ſeldom ſpeak to the creature, unleſs I want 
money; beſides, he's out all day — | „ 

#/op. And you all night, madam: is it not ſo? Us 
| 474. 
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loſophical waters for your own ufe, or for the 
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Mr. Ria. T kecp the beſt company, br, and day- light 


is no agrecable ſight to a polite aſſembly; the ſun is very 


well and comfortable, to be ſure, for the lower part of | 
the creation; but to ladics who have a true taſte of plea- 


ſure, wax candles, or no candles, are preferable to all the 
ſun-beams in the Univerſg—— ee 

: Efep Prepoſterous fancy |! 25 | 

Mrs, Riot. And fo, molt delicate, ſweet fir, you don't 
approve my ſcheme ; ha, ha, ha! —o0h you ugly devil you! 
have you the vanity to imagine people of faſhion will miad 
what you ſay ? or that to learn politeneſs and breeding, it 
is neceſſary to take a leſſon of morality out of Æſop's fa- 
bles—ha, ha,-ha! © 

AÆſop. It is neceſſary to get a little reflection ſomewhere 
when theſe ſpirits leave you, and your ſenſes are ſurfeited, 
what muſt be the conſequence ?— Rp 

Mrs. Riot. Oh, I have the beſt receipt in the world for 
the vapours; and teſt the poiſon of your precepts ſhould 
taint my vivacity, I mult beg leave to take it now, by way 
of anecdote. | 

Aſap. Oh, by all means— Ignorance a vanity ! 

_ Mrs. Riol. {Drawing out a card.] Lady Rantau's com- 
pliments to Mrs. Riot. | 
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The card invites, in crowds we fly, 

Io join the jovial rout full cry ; 

What joy, from cares and plagues all day, 
To hie to the midnight hark-away. 
Nor want, nor pain, nor grief, nor care, 
Nor droniſh huſbands enter there; 
The briſle, the bold, the young, and gay, 
All hie to the midnight 1 . 

VDucounted ſtrikes the morning 3 4 
And drowſy watchmen idly knock ; ' 

Iill daylight peeps, we ſport and play, 

And roar to the jolly hark-away. _; 
When tir'd with ſport, to bed we creep, 
And kill the tedions day with ſlcep; 

To-morrow's welcome call obey, 

And again to the midnight hart-away. 

Mrs. Riot. There's a life for you, you old fright! fo 
trouble your head no more about your betters. 1 {o 
perfectly ſatisfied with my ſelf, that I will not alter an atom 
of me, for all you can ſay; ſo you may bottle up your phi- 

| fools that 
want 


* a 


: 


” > by, mw 


LET H E. 24 
want em. Gad''s my life !- there's Billy Butterfly in the 
veel. muſt go to him; we ſhall ſo rally your wiſdom 


tween us—ha, ha, ha 
The briſk, the bold, the young, the gay, 
All hie to the midnight hark- away. [ Exit ſinging. 
Z/op. Unhappy woman! nothing can retrieve her; 
when the head has once a wrong bias, tis ever obſtinate, 


in proportion to its weakneſs: but here comes one who 
ſcems to have no occaſion for Lethe to make ham more 


happy than he is. | 
Enter Drunken Man. 

What in the name of ridicule have we here! —380, fir, what 
are you ? ; ; | 

D. Man. Drunk —very drunk, at your ſervice. - 

Eſop. That's a piece of information I did not want. 

D. Man. And yet it's all the information I can give you. 
Aſap. Pray, fir, what brought you-hather? _ 

D. Man. Curioſity and a hackney coach. 


Ar I mean, fir, have you any occaſion for my wa- 
ters: | 


D. Man. Yes, great occaſion 3 if you'll do me the favour 
to qualify them with ſome good arrack aud orange juice. 


Aſop. Sir! ' 
D. * Sir! — Don't ſtare ſo, old gentleman—let us 
have a littie converſation with you. 
. X&fop. I would know if you have any thing oppreſſes 
your mind, and makes yon unhappy. | 
D. Mun. You are certainly a very great fool, old gentle» 
man; did you ever know a man 2 
ſame time? | | 
Aſap. Never otherwiſe; for a man who has. loſt his 


ſenſes 


D. Man. Has loſt the moſt troubleſome companions in 


the world, next to wives and bum- bailifts: 


Afop. But, pray, what is your-buſineſs with me? 
8. = 2 Only to demonſtrate to you that you are an 


Aſop. Your humble ſervant. | 
9. And to fliew you, that whilſt I can get ſuch 
liquor as I have been drinking all night, I ſhall never come 
for your water ſpeciſies againſt. care and tribulation : how- 
ever, old gentleman, if you'll do one 
think my time and converſation throwm away upoh you." 
ſep. Any thing in my power. | 
V. Man. Why, then, _— a ſmall matter for you ; 


and unhappy at the 


thing for me, I ſhan't 


22 „ L'ETHE. 
and, do you hear me? get me one x the ho whores in 
your territories. 

Aſap. What do you mean? 

D. Man. To refreſh myſelf in the ſhades here after my 
journey, Suppoſe, now, you introduce me to Proſer- 
pine, who knows how far my figure and addreſs may tempt 
her; and if her majeſty is over nice, ſhew me but her 
maids of honour, and [I'll warrant _ inap at a bit of 
freſh mortality. | 

A /op. Monſtrous ! * 

B. Men. Well, well; if it is wonſtrous, ſay no more— 
if her majeſty and retinue are ſo very virtuous —I ſay no 
more; but III tell you what, old friend, if you'll lend me 
your wife for half an Wo, when you make a viſit above, 
you ſhall have mine as long as you pleaſe; and if upon trial 
you ſhould like mine better than your own, you ſhall c 

her away to the devil with you, and ten thouſand thanks 
into the bargain. 

Aſop. This is not to be borne; either be alent, or you n 
repent this drunken inſolence. 

D. Man. What a croſs old fool it is! I preſume, fir, 
from the information of your hump, and your wiſdom, that 
your name is—is—what the devil is it? 

bp. Eſop, at your ſerviceͥ | 

2 2 The ene, the ſame— I knew you well enough, 
you old ſenſible pimp you-—many a time has my fleſh fel 
birch upon your account; prithee, what poſſeſſed thee to 
write ſuch fooliſh old ſtories of a cock and a bull, aud I 
don't know what, to plague poor innocent lacs with? It 
was damn'd cruel in you, let me tell you that. 

. Z/op. I am now convinced, fir, I have written em to 
very little purpoſe. = | 

D. Man. Jo very little, I affure vou But never and 
it Damn it, you are a fine old Grecian, for all that. 

[Claps him on the ran __ 
Enter Mercury. 
Aer. What can be the meaning, /Eſop, that there are no 
more mortals coming over? I perceive there 1s a great 
buſtle on the other ſide the Styx, and Charon has 1 
his boat over without paſſengers. b 
_  #fep. Here he is to anſwer for himſelf. 
| Enter Charon laughing. 
. Char. Oh! oh! oh! 
* What diverts you ſoz Charon! 


Char. Why, there's the devil to do among the mortals 
vonder; they are all together b y the cars. 

hp. What's the matter? 

Char. There are ſome ladies who have been diſputing ſo 
long and ſo loud, about taking place and precedency, that 
they have ſet their relations a tilting at one another to ſup» 
port their vanity : the ſtanders-by are ſome of them ſo 
frighted, and ſome of them fo diverted at the quarrel, that 
they have not time to think of their misfortunes; ſo I c'en 
left them to ſettle their prerogatives by themſelves, and be 
friends at their leiſure. 

Mer. What's to be done, Æſop? . 

Aſob. Diſcharge theſe we have, and finiſh the buſineſs 
of the day. - : 
Enter Drunken Man and Mrs. Riot. 
D. Man. I never went to pick up a whore in my life, 
but the firſt woman I laid hold of was my dear virtuous 
wife, and here ſhe i £ 

345 Is that lady your wife? 

D. Man. Yes, fir; and yours, if you pleaſe to accept of 
OL — | | 
Aſop. Though ſhe has formerly given too much into 
faſhionable follies, ſhe now repents, and will be more pru- 

dent for the future. 75 

D. Man. Lookee, Mr. Æſop, all your preaching and 
morality ſignifies nothing at a-! but ſince your wiſdom 
ſeems bent _ our reformation, I'll tell you the only way, 
old boy, to bring it about. Let me have enough of your 
water to ſettle my head, aud throw madam into the river. 

A&ſop. "Tis in vain to reaſon with ſuch beings : therefore, 
Mercury, ſummon the mortals from the grove, and we'll 
diſmiſs *em to earth, as happy as Lethe can make 'em. 


S O N G—By Mercury. I 
Come mortals, come, come follow me, 
Come follow, follow, follow me, 
To mirth, and joy, and jollity; 
Hark, hark, the call, come, come and drink, 
And leave your cares by Lethe's brink. 


CHORUS. 


Away then come, come, come away, 
And life ſhall hence be holiday; 
Nor jealous fears, nor ſtrife, nor pain, 
Shall vex the jovial heatt again. To. 
| o 
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Then follow, follow, follow all, "5 alt - 5 ahi, — 
Tis pleaſure eovrts, obey the call a - 
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r Abr then come; oome, come away, n 
And life ſhall hence be holiday; F 


Nor jealous fears, nor ſtrife, nor Fein, 
| Ke vex the jovial heait again, 
During the ſong the. charafers enter from:the — 
Aſap. Naw mortal, attend; I have perceived from 
your examinations, that you have miſtaken the. effocts of- 
your diſtempers'for the cauſe—<—you would willingly be 
relieved from many things which interfexe with your paſ - 
fions-and affections ; white your vices; from which all your 
cares and misfortunes' ariſe, are-totally forgotten and. ne- 
gone TOO follow ine, and drink to the r I ks > 
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